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Summary: I came across a prompt of sorts that was a hundred reasons 
to have sex. I decided it would be fun to do a drabble. I picked a 
topic and then a pair for which reason fit the best. I'm trying 
something new and I know most of my followers are BBRae fans. So I've 
listed each couple/ship so if you see a couple you can't stand to 
read then don't. I'm always up for more ideas for these. 


1 . Chapter 1 
* *Wallyx Jinx 

>#1 Because we fit together<strong> 

Jinx's hips moved with a powerful sway as she walked down the street 
in her skirted trench coat. Her heels clicked against the side walk 
in a satisfying way. She'd sent him a simple text that said. _'I'm in 
town can I stop by?'_ She'd left off the I miss you. She hadn't seen 
him in six months. Longest and loneliest mission of her life. 

She'd been back in the States long enough to check into her hotel, 
that she had no intention of staying in that night. And got cleaned 
up just because she'd been up for 36 hours didn't mean she had to 
look like she had. Her skin had been able to pick up a slight tan, 
and it was clear she hadn't cut her hair while she was gone it was 
pulled into a long high pony tail. 

She felt her heart raced as she knocked on the door her eyes locking 
on the bright green ones that started neck at hers. She smirked at 
his windblown hair, he never could get it to do what he wanted. In 
that moment she felt sixteen again. Hard to believe it has been 
nearly ten years. He'd changed her life in so many ways. Because of 
him she was a hero. 

He was wearing a t-shirt that had the Flash lighting bolt symbol 
underneath a flannel button up shirt. It was obvious and risky outfit 
choice, and he was sure all the different leaders in the Titans would 
have been shook their heads in disapproval but he couldn't help his 



quirky personality. It did nothing in aiding his secret identity, not 
that he'd have to hide it from her. She was one of the only people 
who truly knew him. His freckles had darkened over the last month due 
to the fact that he had been constantly in the sun. He was just happy 
when he didn't come home with a third degree sunburns. 

He smirked showing off a perfect smile of pearly whites. His eyes 
moved over her face. Searching for changes while most were subtle 
there was still some easy ones to spot. Her skin flawless not a mark 
or blemish. He was sure other girls were so envious of that perfect 
skin. Fuck he'd be lying if he said he wasn't jealous of it either. 
She looked older that was sure as she gave him that gorgeous smile it 
took his breath away. 

"And here she is miss America! Ladies and Gentlemen." He announced 
breaking the silence he reached out pulling her into a tight hug. 

"Hey beauty queen." He whispered in her ear feeling the flutter of 
her chest. 

Her arms wrapped around him as she hid her face in his neck. She 
smelled of jasmine and sweet pea. "Wally we've been over this I'm 
from India." her chuckle filled the air. "you're looking really 
good." She said softly her lips brushing over his skin. 

He breathed in her scent feeling like he stepped back in time. The 
time when only they existed. He wondered if together there scent 
would remind people of a warms summer day her flowerly while his was 
fresh and airy like clean linen. It was soft brush of her lips on his 
skin that sent his heart palpating. She hadn't shocked him but she 
may have well have. He exhaled slowly before she could blink he was 
pressing his mouth to hers. Just like they were teenagers once 
more . 

Jinx found her fingers in his hair her lips parting against his. Her 
own heart matching his as it beats hard under her ribs. Her small 
frame pressed into his larger one fitting perfectly in the curve. 

He lost his breath and most likely his brain, but the fact that she 
was kissing him back was only a good sign. He pulled away regretfully 
and uttered "I'm sorry." It was complete lie but he didn't want to 
scare her away. His hands moved down her back resting at where her 
back dimples began. He locked eyes with her and his stomach 
dropped . 

Jinx gained a bright smirk on her lips. She untied her coat and 
popped the hidden button she let it slide to the floor. "I'm not." 

Was all she replied as she stood in front of him in three things. One 
a pair of heals that made her killer legs look even better. Two a 
pair of bright violet panties. And three a necklace that fell between 
her perky breasts. 

The one thing Wally had managed to do was slammed the door from any 
wandering eyes. He watched the curve of eyebrow raised as he gaped at 
her. He hadn't been expecting this at all he muttered something that 
sounded like "sweet baby Jesus." Under his breath before he rambled 
out. "Well I'm definitely over dressed." 

"That all you got to say?" She watched his face carefully. She looked 
up at him. "Or should I put my coat back on?" 



He was quick to grab her hip and pulled Her right next to him. "hold 
on sexy." He whipped them out of the foyer and into his bed room. He 
began kissing her his hands roaming her perfect chest. Jinx let out a 
content sigh as she kissed him back her lips parted as her tongue 
dared to touch his. Her body arched up of his bed. Her fingers once 
again in his hair. She hasn't been touched in six months to say she 
was wound tight was an understatement. 

His lips parted as he kissed her deeply. She tasted absolutely 
devilish and he was loving every second he got. Her body was perfect 
everything about it was the timing the place, all of it. His thumb 
ran over the curve of her breast before peaking the interest of 
something better. Jinx whimpers turned into moans as she began 
pushing off his bottom up shirt, "you're still over dressed." Her 
voice lusty as her eyes watching his. 

"Then help me." He mumbled between her lips. His hand moved down 
gripping her as and pushing her into his groin. 

Jinx hips grinding into his. She quickly pulled off his shirts. She 
ran her nails over his back. "I've missed you." She shuttered as the 
skin of her chest hit his. The shocks traveling though their 
bodies . 

It was getting hot and heavy really quick. His lips moved off hers 
and began trailing down her neck, and stopping at the peak of her 
chest. His tongue swirled over the apex of her nipple. "You tasted 
like the sun." He whispered knowing it made little to no sense. He 
tugged off his pants leaving just his boxer briefs. He grabbed her 
and tossed her on to his unmade bed. 

Jinx whimpered more her eyes watching his as she let herself be 
tossed on the bed. She giggled her eyes on his as she held her foot 
up so he'd take off her shoe. She ran her hands over her own hips. 
"Mmm Wally . . " 

"You can keep saying my name." He tossed both shoes of and then moved 
to her underwear. "I want the only thing you to be wearing is that 
necklace, and me of course." 

Jinx lifted her hips off the bed for him to slid the lace down her 
pale perfect skin. She had fading henna designs scattered over her 
smooth skin. "That was kinda my plan." 

He answered her by kissing her thigh then her hip. "birth control?" 

He mumbled kissing the Hena art. 

She nodded. "Yeah I'm on the pill. " her hips arched into his lips. 
She like always was free of any hair. She hated body hair, said it 
made her feel unsexy. He kissed her softly loving the sweet velvet. 
His fingers plunged into her. He took a deep breath reminding himself 
to slow down. They had deep discussion before about going to fast. He 
gently licked her letting the tasted of her linger there. Her head 
tilted back as she let out a soft moan. Her hips crashed into his 
hand. She was just like he remembered. Tight, warm and easy to 
excite. She parted her legs further for him her fingers tangled in 
both his hair and his sheets. 


He began his rhythm the one that he could never forget. Sliding his 
fingers in and out of her at a good pace. His mouth sucked her 



gingerly knowing she be lost in a matter of minutes. Jinx gasped 
forgetting how well he knew her body. They'd discovered it together. 
Her eyes fluttered as she tightened her grip. Her legs spasmed 
slightly around him as the familiar build up began. The higher he 
brought her the louder her moans grew. Her walls growing slowly 
tighter as her muscles began their tell tall sign of her coming 
bliss. He willed his hand to speed up but not too lighting fast. He 
flicked his tongue and pressed up against her swollen pleasure spot. 
He could feel her body giving in so he kept it up. Her legs moved and 
gently bushed against him as the sinful sounds left her lips. Her 
eyes closed as the delicate sounds filled the air she lost herself in 
that moment. "W-wallly." Her eyes closed as her body drifted down 
from its high arch. 

He pulled his last garment off and was over her in seconds. He rubbed 
his head over her trembling body then pushed into her. "I missed 
you." He groaned leaning to to kiss her. He loved how they fit like a 
puzzle piece. Jinx ' s nails dug softly into his skin, her lips 
finding his in a fervent passion. She kissed him like it was the last 
thing she'd ever do. She lifted her leg to drape it over his hip 
pulling him in deeper. It was true she fit him like a second skin. He 
grabbed her wrists throwing them above her. He ground his hips moving 
into her. He loved way she moved under him. 

Jinx moved her body skillfully under his, her hips pulling back and 
slamming into his. She never missed a beat. Her slender body arching 
tighter as her moans echoed in his ears before she nipped his bottom 
lip. She raised the other leg locking her ankles. She pulled him in 
further as she felt her body begin the buildup again. Wally grunted 
as his body tighten painfully. He let hands go so he could focus on 
her clit. He had found that spot instantly and now was ramming it. 
"Come for me beautiful." 

Jinx did as told her body crashing into his as it jerked and spasmed. 
Her walls surrounding around him. His name a deep sultry moan. He 
could see hear and feel her perfect body going into orgasm. He let 
His head fall into the space of her neck and began to focus on coming 
himself. For another minute or so he rode her deep and hard. He let 
out a deep grunt as color flooded his face, ""mmm he mumble." "why 
did you..." pant "come back?" 

Her own body was flush with color as she ran her tongue over her 
lips. She slid the soft skin of her legs down from him hips hooking 
them on his strong thighs. In one solid movement she had them 
switched, he was under her now. She sat up running her hands over his 
chest. "When I sleep I dream of you." Her voice was breathy as she 
still was trying to catch her own breath. Then she made a small move 
to rock her hips. She had decided she was going to try and prevent 
him from going down before another fall. "And while awake I found 
myself missing you." Followed by a well thought out thrust. "And I'd 
already tried everything to get over you. But nothing worked." She 
rose her body up so just the tip of him was inside her before 
dropping down onto him. "Then I realized I didn't want to get over 
you. I just wanted you." 

Wally loved this angle of her. Not to mention she really knew how to 
ride him. She was strong and skinny just like before. He was tall 
almost too lanky from running all the time but with her they fit 
perfectly. He moaned as she began slowly torturing him rising and 
falling like that made him want to grab her flip her around plow her 



from behind the though of how her muscles would clench made him gasp, 
"you not leaving again are you?" He asked. 


"Only if you send me away." She moved his hands to her hips. She 
slowly built up the rhythm and depth. Her hands on his chest to give 
herself better leverages. Her chest bouncing with every planned out 
thrust. This time he'd go first. She'd make sure of it. She chewed 
seductively on her lip as she let out a long moan. He shook his head 
feeling the blood rush to his cock God he was so close. "You're never 
leaving again." His his chest raised as he was certain he was flush 
against her cervix, "you do leave I'll make sure to drag you 
fantastic ass back home." His hand rested on her hip but the other 
one couldn't help but give some attention to her bouncing chest. He 
loved how soft she was. His eyes fixed on her. Memorizing the picture 
of her in his mind. 

He was very right in his guess, he filled her completely. Any bigger 
and he'd struggle to fit. "Good." she was too in the moment to carry 
on the conversation. She closed her eyes as she speed up. She was 
determined to make him come. She ran her nails over his chest. He 
could feel the wet expenses of her walls pulsating around him her 
creamy warmness dripping down covering him completely. He fought to 
catch his breath as he started to see stars, "oh Jinx." He groaned 
gripping her hips and forcing her speed up. Before he knew it he felt 
himself give in and orgasm deep within. 

That was all it took she went flying over the edge with him. She 
collapsed onto him, she was a panting mess. Her body was converted in 
a sheen of sweat as she shook into his arms. She nuzzled her face 
into his neck. He smiled caressing her spine. "I think we've only 
gotten better at that." He kissed the top of her pink hair. 

Jinx was running her fingers up and down his chest. "And here I was 
worried I would be rusty." She cuddled into him. "So I'm sleeping 
right here." 

"I'm so glad you came back." He smiled as the song semi charmed life 
came to mind. 

_'How do I get back there, to the place where I fell asleep inside 
you 

>How do I get myself back to the place where you said...<em> 

_I want something else, to get me through this 

>Semi-charmed kinda life, baby, baby<br>I want something else, I'm 
not listening when you say good-bye. '_ 

Jinx was true to her words she slept on him all night. When he woke 
up he was in bed alone. Jinx was silently doing yoga in his flash 
t-shirt in his living room. He reached out grabbing her waist, "mmm I 
could get use to this." He pressed his face into her neck. 

"Going to make an honest women out of me?" She put her other foot 
back on the ground to steady herself. She could get used to be 
somebody's girlfriend again. 

"God yes. Come shower with me love." He mumbled 

"If I do will you take me to my hotel I could use some clean 
clothes?" She leaned into him. "and what was that last 



part ? " 

"_Love_ as in be mine forever never leave my side. I want to be 
you're best friend, you're better half, your companion, and lover. 
Please." He looked down at her with a smirk. Jinx laughed. "Moving 
awful quick huh?" She smacked his ass. "Good thing you're so damn 
sexy." She said as she walked towards the shower. 

He shook his head and chuckled. " Come here you little shit." He ran 
after tackling her and tickling her sides. 

Jinx laughed. "You wouldn't have it any other way." She tried to 
shimming away from him. Her bright smile returning. "It's good to be 
home . " 


2 . Chapter 2 
* *RobxSt ar 

>#2 Because you look like you need it.<strong> 

Starfire made her way into her shared bedroom, after a long day like 
they had she was more than ready to turn in for the night. She 
stepped in to see the bed still perfectly made, confused she turned 
her head looking towards the closet. "Dick?" She called. She came to 
the quick conclusion that he wasn't there. Searching the tower she 
was surprised to see him not in his office, or in the evidence room. 
She knew it was late but usually if he wasn't in thoughts three 
places that left one other place. 

She walked to the bathroom her hands tangled in her hair. She did her 
best to pin it back, but it was getting so long, and he had loved it. 
As she approached the door she could hear the faint sound of the 
water running. She forced the door open with her code stepped inside 
the steamed filled room. She didn't say a word as she removed her 
clothing and climbed into the shower. He was leaning against the 
tile, the shower head pouring down his dark black lock. She wrapped 
her arms around his middle and pressed her chest to his back. 
"Handsome? " 

He was physically sore and mentally tired. He didn't even know how 
long he'd been sitting under the warm water before she'd joined him. 
His back was firm muscle just like the rest of him. His hair that he 
spent to much time on was wet and almost in his eyes. He could feel 
the water pooling between them and it made him smile. Even for just a 
second. "Yes my beautiful star?" He didn't have to see her to know 
how glorious she looked. With small water droplets clinging to her 
perfect body. Even just the thought of it made him start to 
rise . 

She kissed his shoulder before running a hand over his dripping hair. 
"My love you look the worn for worst." She stated. Her bright eyes 
glowing as her face held concern. 

"I'm okay. I may have just pushed myself a bit too hard lately." He 
turned to face her. "You're looking perfect as always. " he ran his 
fingers over her cheek. 


She smiled leaning her head into his hand. She moved her face 
slightly kissing his palm. "I think you need some loving." She 



whispered . 

He felt her comment bring him to life a little more. "Oh really?" He 
smirked as he looked into her eyes and kissed her. He pressed his 
body to hers. She kissed him her mouth was soft and tasted of 
cherries. Her hands moved down his body and traced and feather across 
the tip of his cock. Dick moaned into her mouth as he surged fully, 
under her touch. His hands traveled down her neck resting on her hips 
as he turned to pin her to the wall. 

Star moaned moving her body to open to him. "You need me." She 
whispered . 

"Always." He kissed her neck as he ran his fingers over her litter 
lips flicking over her clit before his fingers dove into her. "Do you 
need me?" 

"Yes! but I know that with work you've been so stressed. So take me 
place you're frustration out on me." She mumbled. She broke away from 
him and spun around giving control. Her body arched his for the 
taking. He grabbed her hands locking them together above her head. He 
moved his other hand over her ass and had her put her foot up on the 
side of the tub. Opening her up wider for him. He ran his length over 
her for a moment before slamming into her. He was going prove that 
she had a set of lungs on her. She screamed out as she arched her ass 
higher. "Dick!" Her long nails scratch the tile walls as he slammed 
into her once more. 

His smirk only grew as he pushed himself into her deeper. Then pulled 
all the way out and slammed back into her. He loved hearing that 
pitch in her voice. "Does that fell good baby?" He asked in a low 
voice . 

She tossed her head back looking at him. "X'hal yes. But how does it 
feel for you Dick?" The angle which he had her made for a tight 
space. The water cascaded down her body dripping down her legs and 
chest . 

"You feel amazing Kori, you're so tight." He reached around and 
started playing with her clit with one hand the other leaving her 
arms and moving to her breasts. He was building rhythm up. Star cried 
out again flinging her hips back and forth. " Oh Dick." Has his 
fingers rubbed her in all the right places. She kept her hands on the 
wall now using it has leverage to push back into him. Her head 
dropped her eyes looking at his hands teasing her flesh. 

Dick moaned softly nipping her shoulder, he felt himself growing 
harder. "Mmm that's my girl." He pushed in harder his hands growing 
rougher. "Come for me my angel." Her body shook trembling and her 
moans rang loud against the shower walls. She gripped the title and 
shut her eyes. Dick pushed into her rough patch with a deep thrust, 
he couldn't hold himself back. He felt himself surge and fill her. 
"K...Kori!" She'd been right as per-usual this was exactly what he 
needed. Her hands slid down the titled wall. She gulped down air 
positive that she'd never catch her breath again. Her long legs 
trembled, "feeling better...?" She gasped. 

"Much love." He kissed her neck as he pulled her leg down and turned 
the water off. "You always know just what I need." 



"I know you better than you think." She whispered leaning in to kiss 
him . 


3 . Chapter 3 
* *BBxRae 

>#3 So you'll leave me alone . <strong> 

Raven was hovering above her bed doing her best to mediate but her 
boyfriend was laying on the bed just under her making the most god 
awful noise. She huffed opening one eye and peered down at him. "WHAT 
are you doing?" She questioned. His noise making skills were brought 
to a complete halt as he noticed she was actually paying attention to 
him. He flashed a bright smile at her and tilted his head to the 
side . 

"I'm practicing my new nose whistle." He stated. She glared at him as 
she shook her head. 

"Gar please I'm really trying to focus." 

"I know but you've been doing that forever. So I have to entertain 
myself somehow." He answered his face twisting into a unamused. She 
began rubbing her hands into the sockets of her eyes. She really had 
tried to have patients with him at this point. He had really grown up 
but that didn't mean he didn't have his bad days. 

"Why don't you go find Cy? Have some guy time." She suggested. 

"He had to go down to Titans East today, he says it because they had 
a trouble with their main frame, but we both know that's bullshit." 
Raven did admit that was mostly true. Cyborg was always finding 
reasons to go down there because he fancied a little bee down there. 
Her mouth twisted into a scowl as she thought. 

"Well maybe Rob will want to train?" 

"Robin is working on a case file, I'm not going two feet near him. 
I'll be broiled." He countered. 

"Star-" 

"Raeeeee why can't I just be with my girlfriend?" He asked raising 
his eyes. 

She exhaled slowly. "Because you're so loud. Can't you go play a 
video game or something?" She pressed again her headache was coming 
back . 

"You don't want me around do you." He pouted his ears falling 
slightly. Raven began silently cursing herself. 

"Gar I just need an hour an hour and I promise I'm yours. If you have 
to be in here why don't you take a nap?" 

"I'm not tired." He stated blinking at her. 

"Garfield." She threatened her voice turning acidity. 



"Okay!" He held up his hands. "I'll be quiet." She felt her body 
relax and nodded. "Thank you." 

. . .2 minutes later. . . 

_Pop Pop Clap Pop! _ 

Raven clenched her teeth and looked down at the green one. He was 
sticking his finger into his mouth and pulling out his cheek. His 
mouth making a soft wet popping. "Okay that's it!" She cried. She 
landed and began unclasping her cloak. Once again he stopped looking 
at her like a child about to get reprimanded. 

"Look Raven, I'm sorry, I promise I can be quiet. Give me one more- 
What are you doing?" He asked confusion flitted across his face as 
the girl was now pulling off her leotard giving him a nice view of 
purple lace underneath. 

"What does it look like I'm doing?" She pulled down her lace panties 
leaving them on the side of the bed. He gulped continuing to be 
confused. "I don't know..." He replied honestly. She merely raised 
her brow moving over to him. She climbed up his body and began 
undoing his belt. "You're smarter than that Gar." She whispered. She 
got him down to just his underwear in ten seconds flat. Her body 
moved up his body her chest rising over his. More confused before he 
shook his head placing his hands on her bare hips. 

"You're being really sexy right now." He noted. Her amethyst's locked 
on his as she did one slow grind against him. 

"I'm giving you some attention." She answered kissing him softly. He 
pulled away unable to just accept this. 

"But why right now? I was being super annoying." She exhaled 
slowly . 

"I'm hoping that if I give you something to _do_, you'll let me be 
for an at least an hour." She admitted. "Now, anymore questions?" She 
looked at him pressing her hands on his chest. He smirked an evil 
smile his hand moving up her sides. "Nope." He pulled her down to his 
lips, her moans echoing in his ear. 


4 . Chapter 4 
* *Ravenx Jason 

>#4 Because I had a really bad day. <strong> 

Raven pulled her coat around her tighter as she fought to keep her 
eyes open. The night was surprisingly chilly and dark storm clouds 
were threatening over her head. She was positive that it would start 
pouring any second, making her step quicker. It was bound to be a bad 
day no matter what. She slipped in between the building and paused. 
She needed to make sure she wasn't seen or followed. After a second 
she didn't feel anything or see any one. She ducked down a flight of 
stairs into side door that would be missed if someone wasn't looking 
for it. She didn't bother knocking but twisted the handle to let 
herself in. 


She walked in and the smell of leather and caramel bailey's liquor 



filled her senses. She sighed and walked in further into the small 
hallway. Her mission was clear. Her goal insight. 

He opened his bedroom door knowing she'd be there. He was fresh out 
of the shower. His black towel wrapped around his waist a tooth brush 
in his mouth. Water still dripping down those overly perfect muscles. 
He stepped aside letting her in as he shut the door behind her. His 
deep ocean eyes looking her over. His strong chin moved as he pulled 
out the tooth brush from his mouth holding it in those long talented 
fingers. She grabbed his tooth brush and tossed it behind her before 
grabbing his towel and pulling it away. "I've had a bad day." She 
stated she began pulling off her shirt and pulling her jeans down her 
legs. "No playing today Jason." She murmured pulling her thong down 
her long legs. She pushed him to the bed and climbed on top of his 
lap . 

He smirked at her. "Oh but you love it when I play with you." He 
stated as he fell back on his bed. God did he love the site of her. 
Those perky full breasts that he couldn't wait to get his mouth 
around, that thin waist and perfect hips. He ran his tongue over his 
bottom lip. "You going to tell me all about it?" He asked as he 
rubbed her against his rising erection. 

She grabbed the base of him her hand pushing fervently as she wanted 
him harder than hard for her body. Hell she needed him to be at this 
point. She bend down and drew a circle with her tongue around the tip 
of him his precum tasting like sin. She blew on him before looking 
down at him. "I just had a bad day at work please let's focus on this 
please." She took him brushing the thick head of him across her clit 
and through her folds. Her body was soft and pink and as soon as he 
touched her he knew that she was in so much need. 

She pushed the tip of him in as if testing the waters. Then without 
warning she slammed down on to him spearing herself. She made a grunt 
noise as she arched up. "no condom tonight. I need this way to much." 
She began to bounce down on him sliding that amazing thing between 
his legs up deep within her beautiful body. Her entire back arched as 
she touched herself. Her hands moved over her breasts. Her fingers 
trailing over her erected nipples. The entire time her eyes in the 
back of her head. "God!" She moaned loud enough to wake neighbors. 
"What a perfect cock you have Jason." 

Jason's own voice came out as a growl, his hands roughly moving to 
her hips. That dark smirk returning to his lips, his eyes locked on 
her. He guided her a bit, he knew then she was serious, she 
desperately needed him and he was going to give her exactly what she 
came for. And if he had his way it was going to be a long night. He 
pushed again so she fell back slightly her hands on his thighs. This 

pushed him in deeper and gave him a better view. He loved how her 

voice sounded, he didn't care if the whole world heard. 

But he wanted her to remember when she was here she was his to touch. 

His left hand started traveling up her body leaving the finger sizes 

bruises he'd made on her hips. Soon it roughly found her breast. 

First his fingers just massaged the warm flesh , then they sought out 
their prize. First he rolled the nipple between his fingers then a 
pinch. "You're not half bad yourself." One Swift move later she was 
leaning into his slightly bent legs. They were pure muscle that 
helped her stay in place as he was almost sitting. His right arm 
holding him at the new angle his left still playing with her nipple. 



But now his mouth found the other. First a kiss, then a tug between 
his lips, followed by teeth. 


Her alabaster skin hid under the marks of pleasure he was giving to 
her. Her hips already bruising, his mouth was doing its job of 
showing he had been the one she sought pleasure from. Her neck was 
flushed just like it was whenever she was getting lost in the moment. 
His teeth bit into her flesh for a moment all she saw was stars. She 
groaned and flung her hips forward. Each thrust that was delivered to 
her was one that sent her higher. Her breaths pitched as she looked 
down at the full head of black hair. She arched and slammed down. 

That was where he hit her rough spot, "oh." came her voice as she got 
the angle right and did it again. Her entire body shook that time as 
it shot a spark right up her brain. 

She was so wet. And he was only making her soaked. She could feel her 
desire coating him and running down the back of her thighs. A thought 
entered her brain as she moved down him. Her cream was dripping down 
his shaft on to that perfect patch of pubic hair. The thought made 
her smirk she was marking him in her own way. Her hand eventually 
moved to his hair were she began tugging on it. Her body hummed as 
she approached that needed place. That the one thing she could always 
count on. Jason had trained himself to outlast her every time. So she 
could keep riding him until she was well into her fourth or fifth 
orgasm. Little did she know that wouldn't be the case tonight. She 
arched higher using his shoulder as a handle she sped up taking him 
for all she could. "Jason!" She cried just the way he craved and was 
launched into utter sinful delight. 

His smirk only grew as he watched her. His mouth leaving a deep red 
mark on her first breast. Before he moved to the other one. "Mm you 
sing such a pretty song my little bird." He moaned loudly, it was 
much harder for him to control his own pleasure without a condom on. 
And this one was threatening to take him with her. He felt her walls 
clasp down pulling him in. He could feel himself hitting into the 
very edge of her. "Up little bird... Or I'm going to lose myself in 
you." His voice was deep and rough as he slammed again into that 
rough patch. 

She nodded as her body shook. As she lifted up her body was still 
clutching him. She moaned as she fell back down on him. "mmm." And 
she did it again. Her walls milking the very seed from him. She began 
rub her clit fiercely. She licked her lips and drew in a breath as 
she knew there was no pulling out now. She could feel him explode 
deep within her unable to stop himself from the pleasure of her body. 
Feeling him fill her made her loose herself once more and she slammed 
down one final time and came harder than she though possible. 

Jason cried out loudly. "Fuck ...mmm Rae ! " He had called her by a 
name she hadn't hear from his lips before. His hips slammed up into 
hers his hands jumping to her already bruised hips his nails digging 
in as his hips jerked. His breath was a pant. "Shit bird..." Her body 
was singing as a light shimmer of sweat covered her body. Once her 
heart stopped its erratic thumbing she looked down at him her eyes 
glimmer . 

"It's okay I'll make sure to take a prevention pill tomorrow." She 
smiled leaning down on him. Jason did something out of the ordinary 
for him, he ran his fingers down her spine. As he slowly stretched 
out his legs and let them both collapse on his now destroyed bed. His 



chest still heaving. "Promise?" He asked his voice almost 
soft . 


"Yeah I promise." she whispered she sighed her legs were on fire her 
body humming and slightly burning from being so rough, but hell it 
was worth it . 

He ran his fingers through her hair. A content sigh leaving his lips. 
"Do I get to know what made your day so bad?" 

She sighed rubbing the side of her temple. "Mumbo Jumbo asshole made 
me his fucking rabbit for hours. While my team ran around with their 
fingers up there asses." 

Jason chuckled. "That is quite a mental image. " he yawned. "Seems my 
shower was useless." He pulled covers over them the air suddenly 
chilled . 

"Oh no it wasn't." She murmured, "you smell wonderful." She finally 
got off him and laid down on the pillow that had become hers 
overnight . 

Jason smirked. "I'm glad you like it. But now I smell more like you 
then me. Not that I mind." He leaned over her to shut off the light. 
She closed her eyes her mind racing. Never once did they kiss. It was 
like a business deal and it wasn't til two weeks prior did he 
convince her to stay the night. Or well part of the night. She was 
always gone by morning but they both knew she be back few days later. 
As he leaned over her she couldn't help but noticed the prominent 
line of his jaw. The feeling of how it would feel on her lips was 
suddenly a strong desire but one she wouldn't act on. When he let 
himself fall back into the mattress his arm draped over her hip. His 
own eyes closing. He enjoyed just laying in the quiet with her. It 
was these moments that made him think they had something semi normal 
to their relationship. "Good night my little bird." He hadn't meant 
to include the possessive additives, but as of late they always fell 
out . 


5 . Chapter 5 
* *Royx Jinx 

>#5 Because I can't sleep<strong> 

The archer stared up at the ceiling his mind racing. It had been a 
really long day. An explosion in the oil rig cause a major emergency 
clean up requiring lot of man power to clean up. His muscles felt 
like gel by the time they had managed to get everything under 
control. Mentally he was exhausted and he didn't know why he couldn't 
seem to go to sleep. He flipped over glancing at the neon green 
numbers on his digital alarm clock. The time told him that if he 
didn't get some sleep he would be unable to function tomorrow. He bit 
his lip and exhaled slowly. 

He turned over and grabbed the girl sleeping peacefully next to him. 
His hands slipped underneath her oversize t-shirt tickling her soft 
skin underneath. "Baby." He whispered. "Clover." He pressed his lips 
to her ear lobe hoping she wouldn't mind being woken from her dream 
land . 



Jinx slowly opened one pink cat eye looking up at him. She let out a 
small whine. "Yes love?" She stretched her long lean legs brushing 
over the length of his. A slow smile creeping onto her lips. Her pink 
hair a mess on their dark sheets. 

"I can't sleep." He whispered his long fingers moved along her the 
curve of her hip as he trailed down farther. "Maybe you can help me?" 
His voice soft but sensual. 

Jinx let her hips arch off the sheet. "What can I do to help my Red?" 
She let her eyes close. 

"Ride me?" He requested. His long fingers brushed against her warm 
lips, taking their time to feel and draw out the feeling for her. His 
body was heighten as he began working on turning her on. 

Jinx tired face grew to a smirk. "I could be persuaded." Her voice 

low and lust full as she rolled closer to him. Her lips finding his 
with fervent kissed and gentle bites. Her eyes slowly opening as she 
glanced at the time. She ran her hands over his chest. "You're a bit 
over dressed aren't you?" 

All he could do was agree he was way over dressed but he had just 

fallen into bed with the hope of finding dream land quickly. It was 

futile. He moved removing his shirt before doing his best to shimmy 
out of his pants. His hands trailed down her arms before finding the 
hem of the t-shirt and pulling off her body. This left him studying 
her naked form in the blackness. He could make out the online of her 
shoulders, her breasts, her slim figure and her thighs. 

His hands moved up and down her teasing her flesh as his heart began 
to speed up. He knew as soon as she slid above him and took him into 
sinful body he would feel the amazing shocks that electrified his 
nerves. He reached up pulling her back down to his lips as he rested 
on his left elbow and his abs to help steady himself. These always 
heated up for them as soon as clothes fell off. His hips ground 
against hers rubbing the fabric of his boxers against her core. He 
didn't know why but the thought of her desire staining his 
undergarment was very rewarding in itself. 

Jinx moaned for him, she knew how much he loved the noises she made. 
As she rocked her hips into his, she reached between them and popped 
him out of the opening to his boxers so for a moment he would slide 
against her warm slick lips before changing the angle enough that he 
slipped inside of her as she caught his bottom lip between her 
teeth . 

This dance they did had become common place for them. They both knew 
they were addicted to each other. And she wouldn't have it any other 
way. Her hand moved to his hair as she lifted her hips and slammed 
down onto him. Her walls caressing his skin in all the right way. 

He let go a deep moan as she impaled herself on him. "God Damn jinx." 
He muttered flinging his hips against hers. In that moment he 
completely forgot about his sore muscles and gave into her sweet 
welcoming body. Handling her hips he pushed her down on him the 
feeling like heaven. The timing was precise the goal was clear they 
were searching for that one spot that would send them both into 
orgasmic pleasure. Luckily for them they had nearly a year of each 
other and could find pleasure buttons like the snap of 



fingers . 


Jinx's moans grew as her nails dug softly into his skin letting his 
hand guide her hips. Her hands moved from shoulders to his chest 
giving her more force as she slammed into him hitting the angle 
they'd been looking for. She knew what depth he liked, how hard and 
fast was like a science. "Mmmm Reddd!" He reached up pulling her down 
to capture his mouth with hers. He slid his tongue inside tasting her 
mouthwash that lasted hours. A sweet mint that made his heart sing. 

He kept up his pace trusting his hips into her knowing that they had 
mere seconds left. 

"Lord I love you." He whispered letting her back up. He watched her 
arch exposing her body to him. He could help but slid his flat palm 
against her taunt abs and up to Her the apex of her breast. Moaning 
loudly he knew that Garth easily could hear what was going on the 
opposite side of the wall. "Yes!" He grunted dropping his hand to her 
clit fiercely rubbing it. 

"I love you too." Came her first breathy response. Her body moving 
greedily with his. Her own moans growing louder with his. Her eyes 
closed as her body jerking around him as her walls pulled him in 
deeper. Her head thrust back. In that moment she came for him 
panting . 

It was over too fast for him. That was the thing about this woman, 
she could send him over the top in a matter of minutes. He let out 
breathy moan and her body slowed down, her hips stopped bucking 
against him and he could see her panting deep breaths. It only took a 
moment before he was closing his eyes, drained from exhaustion. His 
arms encased her pulling her down to his bare chest. "I'll reward you 
tomorrow little Clover, expect the best oral you've ever experienced 
in your life." He smirked his heart rate finally dropping back down. 
She carefully tucked herself into his arms with a small yawn. Her 
hair falling over his chest like a silk curtain as she let her eyes 
close. "I'll hold you to that." Came her still breathy voice as her 
heart slowed to match his. "Goodnight Roy." Came her last loving 
words . 


6. Chapter 6 
* *RaeX Jinx 

>#6 Because you just got dumpedgirls are better. ** 

Jinx heard the door open before she could even register that it was 
only 7:30 pm. She looked at the clock confused as she sat up in bed 
and kicked off her covers. "Sunshine?" She called. Raven wasn't due 
home for another few hours and she had a sudden panicked thought that 
someone just walked into the apartment. It had been six years after 
the Titans disbanded and while she was positive that she could still 
kick any intruder ass, the idea itself was still terrifying. She got 
up her hand glowing a shimmering light of pink as she walked 
cautiously into the hallway. "Raven?" She called. As she rounded the 
corner her eyes spotted the person who had walked into the 
door . 

"What are you doing home so early?" Raven was sitting on the floor in 
front of the door her blue sun dress bunched around her knees. "I 
thought you're date started at 7?" She asked bending down to look at 



her eye level . After everything that happened Jinx talked Raven into 
getting and apartment with her in the city. They had been as thick as 
thieves ever since. 


Raven looked up at her friend, kicking herself for not just 
teleporting. Then Jinx wouldn't know she was here, but to little to 
late. One word came to mind disaster. But even that would be an 
understatement. Over the years Jinx's had gotten her to loosen up 
some. She'd even let the girl do her makeup before she left. She let 
out the breath she'd been holding. "Remind me again why I agreed to 
go in the first place?" 

Jinx sighed and wrapped her arm around her shoulder. "What happened 
this time?" Ravens long term relationship was a rocky one at 
best . 

"We're over... I don't even really know what happened just that it 
happened. I really just don't understand what was going on in his 
head . " 

Jinx nodded. "Well he's a dumb fuck letting you go." She pulled her 
up off the floor. "You're smart and fucking gorgeous." Her eyes 
couldn't help trail down her body. "Why don't you come sleep in my 
room?" She suggested her eyes glimmering in the dark. 

Raven nodded. "Okay." she stood up. "It's so early though." She stood 

up and walked into the kitchen. "Split a bottle of wine with 

me?" 


"Of course Sunshine." She answered her eyes trailing down her body. 
Her defined hour glass shape looked perfect in that 
dress . 

"Something on your mind Jinx?" She asked as she grabbed the now open 
bottle of wine, two glasses and walked into Jinx's room living off 
her shoes she put the wine bottle down and fell face first into her 
friends bed. 

"Just that you should let me show you how one should be treated. 

Girls are always better." She smirked at her. 

"Are you hitting on me Jinxy?" She asked looking up from the pillows. 
She rolled over her dress sliding up her thighs. 

She smirked climbing on the bed. "So what if I am? I'm honestly just 
telling the truth." She grabbed the wine and pour her a glass. "What 
should we toast to?" 

"How do you know we do it better?" She asked sitting up and grabbing 
a glass of wine herself. "To keeping each. Other sane." 

A coy smile pressed on her lips like she had a big secret. She shook 
her head. "Experience dear. To us." She tapped the glass with a soft 
cling. She drank slowly the strong delicious flavor absorbing into 
her tongue. "So what did asshole say?" She asked thumbing the hem of 
her friends dress. 

"That he couldn't deal with my childish attitude. Me childish? " she 
let out a snort as she slowly drank her glass of wine. She didn't 
stop her friend from playing with her dress. "That he doesn't have a 



clue how I feel or if I even know how to feel." 


"He's the childish one. Obviously he doesn't see your worth. Or your 
beauty. Your strength.." her hands traced a circle on her gray thigh. 
"Your perfect legs." 

Raven rolled her eyes. Yet for some reason didn't stop her friend. 
Jinx had always been touching feely, and often got her hand batted 
away. But tonight Raven felt different. Raw, was a good word to 
describe it. She craved that simple soft touch not that she'd admit 
it. "You sure you're talking about me?" 

She smiled down at her finishing her glass. "Drink your wine 
sunshine." She knew that the girl needed to keep an open mind about 
what she wanted to do and alcohol would help. 

Raven sighed finishing her own glass and pouring herself another 
glass. "What are out plans for the night Jinxy?" She smiled loving 
the way her room smelt. 

"Well first I'm going to kiss every inch of your skin. Then I'm going 
to show you how a woman can be so much better than a man. Then maybe 
cuddle all night long." She stated plainly 

Raven laughed thinking she was kidding. "Very funny Jinx." She 
started however taking off her dress. "This was his favorite.. I 
should.. I don't know burn it?" 

Jinx stared at the black lace that laid underneath. She knew she had 
worn it for him. There was no way she wear it for comfort. "Shred it 
burn it, take the ashes pack them in a box and send it to him with a 
note saying good fucking riddance." She pulled closer to the girl 
pulling her hair off her shoulder. She planted a kiss there soft and 
gently. Her cat eyes watching her every move. 

Raven felt the spark of magic move through her skin. She never been 
with another magic user, nor a women for that matter. "You never did 
like him did you? "She looked up at her trying to ignore the feelings 
running through her body. 

"He was a tool, but I tried for you." She stated softly running her 
hands across the Empaths arm. "Let me just ask you. When was the last 
time he tried to put you first during sex?" 

Raven laughed. "Never. But it's about the journey right not the 
destination?" She said more trying to convince her self then her 
friend. "You're so soft." 

Jinx clicked her tongue in disapproval. "Did he ever give you oral? 

My guess is no." Jinx had been in her night attire a purple tank top 
and boy shorts to match. She smiled. "I do everything in my power to 
make sure I'm always soft." 

Raven blushed her eyes now on her friend. "Always?" She asked running 
her tongue over her lips. "And wasn't his thing..." she mumbled 
feeling foolish. 

"Always." She nearly died hearing this. "Oh my god!" She groaned "You 
poor thing! Can I please help you?" She asked running her hand down 
her stomach now. 



Her gray lip quivered sightly her skin coming to life under her 
friends touch. "I'm not as beautiful as you..." She said looking 
down . 

"First you're right you're more beautiful than me. Second even if 
what you said was true why would it matter?" She asked "Do you think 
I only like you is because your pretty?" 

"I didn't realize you like me." She said with a shrug sitting up as 
she leaned on her forearms. "Do you mean more than a friend 
jinx?" 

Jinx sighed and removed her hand, "You're the empath.. You've never 
felt it before?" She asked looking at her. 

"I thought that was just how you felt towards everyone... That you 
were lusty.." She looked up at her. 

"I have a strong sexual drive that is true, but you sunshine, have 
always been someone I'd love to be with." She whispered 

Raven looked to her. "Why me?" She moved closer to her. There was 
curiosity in her eyes. 

"Because you are smart, witty, kind, you put up with my shit, not to 
mention you have the body of a model." She knelt on the bed wanting 
to pull the girl down on the bed with her. She wrapped her arms 
around her. "But I always kept it to myself because you've always 
been straight." 

Raven smiled. "Says who?" She rose a brow. "I'm asexual at best." She 
looked over at her. 

Jinx bit her lip wondering something. "So, would it be safe to say 
that I could change that for you?" 

"You can try. " she said softly, her eyes watching her friend 
carefully. She was nervous all the sudden. Jinx didn't give her time 
to change her mind before she wrapped. Her arms around the girl and 
kissed her sparking her gasped at the sudden jolt. Her eyes closed 
lightly, this was different then kissing a guy. There was a new rush, 
she could feel it spread under her skin. She found her hand 
instinctively going to the side of Jinx's face. Her hands instantly 
unclasped her bra and and tossed it away. Her Cheshire Cat smiled 
grew on her mouth as she thumbed her chest, ""mmm." She said before 
grabbing her and pulling on to the middle of the bed. 

Raven blushed, although her chest was slightly larger then her 
friends she always hated the way it looked. Her nipples to her were 
slightly to dark for her skin coloring. She ran her fingers through 
Jinx's bubble gum pink hair. A soft whimper on her lips as she let 
her thumb whatever she wanted. Jinx smiled before leaning down to 
kiss her chest, ""mmm you taste like tea." she mused licking over her 
perked flesh. Raven found her body arching. "Is that good?" 

Jinx's smirked once more lifting her eyes. "Just relax Sunshine, 
you're mine and I want you to forget everything except my name." She 
peppered down her shoulder and onto her dark nipples. She rolled her 
tongue across both of them coating them in her saliva before moving 



on. Next came the girls abs . And by god did she have a nice body. 

What most people didn't know was that Raven was a control junkie. She 
always had to be in control over everything, the fact alone that she 
was letting Jinx do this to her was shock enough. After the team 
split Raven spend along of her time managing it. She had a set 
schedule just like she did in the tower. 

Relax? Did Jinx realize who she was talking too? She let out her 
breath as her eyes closed. Her mantra silently falling from her lips. 
She felt her body start to shake and give into her. She let her 
fingers tangled in the covers off the bed. Jinx's pink tongue moved 
down, her stomach in zig zag lines. Back and forth. She nearly felt 
like purring herself as she reached the band of her underwear. 

"You're in for complete pleasure." Jinx responded kissing her hip. 
Slowly her hands pulled down her underwear her fingers like feathers 
as she threw the delicate behind her. 

Ravens blush grew as she tried to not over think things. Her body 
loving the soft attention and delicate sparks. She felt exposed but 
yet comfortable. Jinx moved slow, much slower than she usually would. 
Her right hand gently stroked exposed skin. Brushing softly up and 
down her. Her eyes on Raven's face the entire time. "Let go sunshine 
let me take care of you." She smirked as she dropped her head down 
and gave her one fervent lick. 

She let out a surprised gasp, her body shivered sightly. This was a 
lot to take in and she was losing her hold on controlling how much 
she enjoyed something. She felt her body arch as her mind focused 
just on Jinx. She let out a soft moan. _' That's it babe.'_ She 
thought pulling her lips over her red swollen pleasure bead. She 
closed her lips and then began to suck on her. She felt herself sigh 
as she thought about how long she had wanted to do this to 
her . 

Raven whimper turned to a moans. Her eyes fluttering softly. "Mmm 
Jinx. " she half whispered. Jinx swirled her tongue along her tracing 
a perfect circle. Her cat eyes watching her. Raven felt the burn 
slowly starting to build. Her legs bent of their own volition. Her 
full lips parted letting out the soft shallow breaths. She was 
starting to feel alive. 

This continued for a few minutes just the girl slowly building up a 
rhythm of what felt good. Suck, flick, swirl, lick, suck. Her tongue 
began to memorize her how she felt and how she tasted. Sweeter than 
honey. She pulled away briefly resting her forehead on her leg 
catching her breath. Then she back down stoking her with her left 
hand. Her teeth was now soft nipping her as her ring and middle 
finger slid her warm core. 

Raven felt her body start to tremble, she has no idea how Jinx had 
gotten so good at this. Nor did she care at this moment. She could 
feel the flames licking her skin as they moved higher into her chest. 
Every movement pulling her deeper into the depths of pleasure. Her 
body jerked at the new feeling. Her hips bucked into her hand as her 
head leaned back. Her moans growing louder with each passing seconds. 
One right move and she'd lose herself. 

Jinx now was determined to let her fall. Her fingers began moving 
searching for that spot. Her mouth fervently sucking. As her walls 
expanded she found the spot and let her fingers stroke it. She could 



feel the moan rip through the girls body willing her on. A small 
picture frame exploded as it fell to the floor somewhere in the room. 
Her moans grew into cries as her body thrashed over the covers as she 
saw stars. "Jinx.." Feeling her orgasm was the one thing Jinx had 
wanted along, but she just didn't think it would feel like that. She 
shocked her involuntary and watched as she floated down from her 
high. Raven was fighting to catch her breath a bright blush on her 
face. "That ... was amazing." her body trembling as it went. 

Jinx smiled brightly licking her lips and kissing back up her body. 
She placed her head in her neck kissing it softly. "Can we be 
something more than just friends?' She asked softly 

Raven looked into her eyes. "If you teach me to make you feel like 
that.." She closed her eyes her lips pressed on her cheek. Her hand 
grab a blanket and pulled it over on them. "Okay sunshine. But first 
we sleep . " 

"What about you?" She asked with a yawn as she tried to pull Jinx up 
to her. She had a strange need to cuddle. 

She wrapped her arms around her body. Kissing her softly she shook 
her head. "I'm okay for now. I want to sleep in your arms." 

Raven wrapped her arms around her waist. She giggled as she wasn't 
used to being the tiny big spoon. Jinx didn't say another word 
letting the smell of her lover lull her to sleep. 


7 . Chapter 7 
* *StarXRob 

>#7 To make a baby. <strong> 

Dick watched as Star held the new little one in her arms. She was 
making soft cooing noises at the bundle of blue blankets. Her eyes 
were glimmering as she stroked the new born's head. He had only seen 
that look one other time, and it was the day she said "I do." She had 
been begging for a baby for a long time and he was always firm about 
being a hero. 

_And heroes don't have children. _ 

That was until their friends and teammates told them they were 
pregnant. He could almost see the crushing blow that it did her that 
day. He had denied her for so long and now he was wondering why he 
did? 

Starfire was rocking the baby softly in her arms. She look truly like 
she belonged right there with a baby. She felt tears well up in her 
eyes. "He's so perfect." she looked over at her friend. The small boy 
asleep in her arms. "I should give him back.." There was a touch of 
sadness of her voice. 

Raven smiled looking at her "I'd love some help. Promise to come back 
tomorrow?" She asked taking the child from her arms. 

Star nodded carefully. "Oh that would please me so much." She stood 
up and hugged her friends. "He's very beautiful." she moved over to 
Dick with a smile. "We should let them rest." 



Raven hugged her careful not to hurt the child in her arms. "We love 
you guys." She gave a silent look to Dick as if to say go home and 
fix her. 

Dick grabbed her hand and nodded. "Congrats again guys." Then he lead 
her out to the car his plan already set. 

Star got in the car silently she put her seat belt on. She looked out 
the window. "He's so tiny, but I think he looks more like Raven then 
Garfield." She said softly, her mind racing over thoughts. She didn't 
often get sad but when she did it was hard to pull her out of it. 

He placed his hand on her knee. "I agree he doesn't even have the 

green skin. I bet he'll have green eyes." he mused. "You okay 

baby ? " 

She laced her long fingers with his. "Yeah. I think so. I'm very 
happy for them. Truly I am... I'm not being a poor friend to Raven am 
I?" She asked suddenly worried. 

"Not at all I can just tell you're envious. But I don't think she 

noticed." he reasoned. He squeezed her hand driving towards there 

home . 

"Very much so, I am the monster of eyes of green. " She let out a 
sigh having grow tired of begging for a baby of their own. She knew 
he didn't think hero's should have kids. 

He kissed the back her hand. "I understand baby." He murmured. As 
they pulled up into the garage he opened her door and surprisingly 
reached in and carried her out bridal style. 

Star blinked and smiled, he wasn't normally the type to do anything 
like this. She leaned into him lopping her arms over his neck. "I 
Love you." She said softly. 

"I love you my princess." He had planned for a romantic night anyways 
he was just happy that certain things had changed. As he carried her 
into the bed room there was a few candles burning and rose petals on 
the bed. He watched her face with a smirk on his. 

Kori ' s eyes lit up. "Oh Dick, is today the holiday?" She asked 
curious if she'd forgotten since important memory. 

He chuckled placing her on the bed. "No I just wanted a nice romantic 

night with my girl." he smiled. His and began unbuttoning his 

shirt 

Star smiled up at him, she started to take over unbuttoning his 
shirt. Her lips found his. Hers were soft and sweet tasting of 
strawberries . 

His hands moved to her shirt pulling it off her. And letting his 
hands tangle on her skin, "mmm Kori." he mumbled through his lips. 
Kori whimpered now reaching behind her for the nightstand drawer. She 
knew right where the condoms were. She new once they got started they 
were often lost in each other. Dick grabbed her hand stopping her. " 
No star. No protection." Is blue eyes shimmering in the dim 
lights . 



Star stopped, her green eyes caught his. She chewed her bottom lip. 
"Really?" She felt joy bubbling up in her chest. 


His classic smirk grew on his lips and he leaned into her. " Yes I 
think its time we start trying." He whispered. 

Kori kissed him throwing everything she had into the kiss. Her body 
growing even more excited. She was quickly working to get him out of 
the last of his clothes. "Oh dick." 

"I love you." He whispered pulling her underwear down her legs. His 
fingers gripped her hips. 

"I love you too... Now shut up and take me." Her voice was almost 
begging. Her body arching and trembling. He chuckled a little bit 
before, complying with her happily. 


8 . Chapter 8 
* *BBXRae 

>#8 for Comf ort<strong> 

Raven could tell that the after the battle Gar was going to be upset. 
She had spend to many years learning to recognizing each and emotion 
that flitted across his face. As they zipped up the black body bag 
she watched as his entire body seemed to collapse. She came up behind 
him placed her hand on his shoulders and whispered "let's go home." 
She teleported them away from the grizzly crime and into the sweet 
smelling comfort of their room. 

Losing a victims life was never easy for them. Over the years they 
had been victims themselves as innocent people lost their lives on a 
number of bases. This time was no different except Gar had known the 
young man. He was a young college student that worked at the record 
shop in town. They had become friends, talking music and video games 
every chance they could. Raven had met him a few times but Gar and 
him had been closer. She watched as he sat down on the bed and began 
rubbing his eyes. She didn't have to be an empath to know what was 
coming. Anger and self hatred. She knelt in from of him and began 
pulling off his shoes. "Gar." She stated softly. "I know that your 
really upset maybe you want to talk about it?" 

"What is there to talk about? I failed him, I failed everyone." He 
let her take his shoes off his entire body felt like cement. He 
pulled off his uniform shirt letting it fall to the ground. Deep 
purple bruises were starting to form on his dark skin. He'd fought 
hard just like the rest of the team. And in the end they'd won but at 
what cost? 

She gulped as she did her best to swallow down his rush of emotions. 
She ran her hands up his thighs then on to part of the bruises. Blue 
icy magic hit then healing them instantly. "You did everything right. 
He just was there at the wrong time wrong place." She reasoned her 
heart ached for him as she peered into his eyes. "You're a good 
person Gar . " 

"Person maybe at times, but a rather shitty hero. I couldn't protect 
him. How long will it be 'til I can't protect somebody else, someone 



I love with all my being?" He looked up into her eyes. His fear of 
her getting hurt taking the forefront. 

"Gar you've saved so many lives before. You're a great hero that loss 
someone today. We all lose innocent people. Remember I lost Jane?" 
her voice shivered "I was positive there was no reason for me to be a 
hero but you pulled me out of it." She cupped his face feeling his 
fear rise. "We promised each other that if something bad were to 
happen to one of us the other wouldn't do something crazy. And I'm 
still here." She placed his hand on her heart to show him that her 
heart was still thumbing. "We protect each other but we don't live in 
fear. You taught me that." 

Gar needed her in that moment, the fire building in his chest. He 
kissed her desperately. His eyes focused on hers. She climbed up his 
lap and threw her arms around his neck. Her tongue pressing into his. 
Gar tongue dove into her mouth. He quickly started pulling off her 
shirt. "Don't ever leave me love." 

She nodded. "I won't Gar." She said between his lips. Even after all 
these years he still had such power over her. His mouth made her 
heart flutter, his hands made her mind spin. Gar pulled her uniform 
off and unhooked her bra. His hand where needy and slightly rough. 

His kisses growing rough he nipped her bottom lip. She gripped his 
shoulders pulling into him deeper. Her body arching to him knowing 
what he needed and she wanted. 

Gar threw her onto the bed and stripping her fully. His eyes watching 
her as he striped the last of his clothes off. He pulled her to the 
edge of the bed and wrapped her legs around his waist and then 
slammed into her. "Gar!" She cried out gripping the sheets under 
her . 

His eyes were locked on hers, his love for her radiating through 
every move he made. He reached down and ran his fingers over her 
pleasure button in time with reach thrust. His other hand angling her 
hips so each thrust hit her rough patch. 

"Garfield!" She whimpered pulling him down to her. She ran her hands 
down his back scraping his skin. She was losing herself to him and 
she was living for every second. He kissed her deeply not stopping 
his assault on her body. He could feel himself ever slipping closer 
as he pressed his heavier body into hers. He was living every moment 
of making her loose herself to him. Her fingers tangled into his hair 
as she the dopamine sparked in her brain. God did she love him more 
than she ever thought she could love anyone. As she came she looked 
up at him letting him watch as pleasure played on her face. 

Gar cried out as he came with her. "Raven!" His voice loud as his 
eyes filled with relief. He collapsed next to her. "You make me 
whole . " 

Raven sighed her body humming from the after math. "I love you." She 
whispered running her hands over his body. "I think we can go again?" 
She smirked knowing she could keep it up all night if need be. 

Gar's smirk only grew. "You know we can my goddess. So the question 
is how would you like it now?" His voice was low and lusty. She 
smirked the demon in her purring in delight. She climbed up on his 
body rubbing her skin against his. "Just like this." She answered 



throwing her legs over his hip. 


9. Chapter 9 
RaeXRedX 

><strong>#9 Because I have a headache<strong> 

Raven woke up feeling worst than before. She sighed as she checked 
her phone and saw that he had texted her from untraceable phone most 
likely. _"Hey little bird."_ Was all it said. She had been dealing 
with a headache most of the day and she wasn't up for his antics that 
night. She typed back, _"Not tonight Jason, I have a headache. She 
looked up at the ceiling wondering if her teammates had been up still 
or if they had all checked out for the night. As she willed her body 
out bed she felt her phone go off once more. 

><em><br>"I can cure that headache for you." _she rolled her eyes and 
stepped out into the hallway. _"I doubt that, I've had it since I 
woke up this morning and not even pain killers are touching it." _She 
walked into the kitchen determined to get some of her sleepy time 
tea. She didn't bother turning on the brighter lights, the dim ones 
were already hurting enough. She spend a full ten minutes in the 
kitchen doing everything in her power to keep quiet for her own 
sake . 

She made her way back, tea in hand she looked down to see a text from 
Jason. "_I'll prove it you_. " She opened her bed room door and 
instantly could feel his aura. She quickly shut the door and hissed, 
"What the hell are you doing here?" He got up from her bed coy smile 
pressed to his mouth. 

"Hey Bird." He greeted. "I like the room dark mysterious just like 
you. He pick up a trinket of her shelf and rolled it over in his 
hand. "Did you seen your message?" 

"Did you see mine? I clearly said not tonight." She countered. "How 
did you get in here?" This made him smile once more. 

"You really think that I wouldn't find a way to your room Raven? For 
all you know I could sneak in here anytime, watch you read, sleep, or 
even see you stick that dildo up that pretty little body of yours." 

He placed the item back and turned around. Raven was glaring deep 
dark eyes at him, but he didn't seemed bothered by it. 

"I don't do such things and you're lucky I haven't trip the security 
on the Tower." 

"Don't lie Raven, you're terrible at it." He sat down on her bed, his 
hair falling into his eyes. "Now can I make your headache go away 
now?" Raven scoffed and took a drink of her tea. 

"You really think you can help?" 

"No, bird, I know I can." He replied his voice low and sensual. He 
kicked off the bed, and moved to her. His hand ran up her thigh and 
across the fabric of her shorts. He toyed with the waistband watching 
her face before diving underneath the fabric. His index finger softly 
stroked her, making her breath catch. "Jason, I told you we can't 
keep doing this." Her voice shook as her hand gripped his arm. 



"Well I've come to help you. It's the least I can do." He pushed her 
shorts down exposing her legs to him. "I'm going to make you sing 
little bird." He stated, then he dropped to his knees, his mouth 
eager to devour her. 


Raven finally caught her breath after her third orgasm. She stared 
down at him as he removed his fingers from her body. "You ready for 
the dildo?" He asked. She swore she could hear the humor in his 
voice. She shook her head. 

"No Jason, I'd rather have you." 

"But you said we can't do-" 

"I know what I said, now I'm saying that I want you, all of you. So 
stop arguing with me and just fuck me already." He gripped the sides 
of his shirt looking at her. 

"How's your headache?" 

"Cured . " 


10. Chapter 10 
* *BBXRae 

>#10 To warm up. <strong> 

Raven shivered as the cold whipped around her face. It had to be at 
least below zero at this point. She shifted in her sleeping bag 
willing herself to sleep. She chanted her mantra a few times and 
while she did this it help preoccupy her mind it was exhausting to 
keep up. She needed sleep this mission required she be in peak 
condition. Her smarts, stealth, and magic were the key to capturing 
the villain. Her body quivered again making her curse under her 
breath . 

She looked over to see her companion sound asleep on top of her 
sleeping bag. What she'd give to be Tamaranean right now. Her mind 
wandered about she could keep warm. She didn't know any spells off 
the top of her head and she would need to conserve any magic she 
could. The next idea was to wake up Star and ask for her sleeping 
bag. She dismissed it quickly knowing she wouldn't make her friend 
sleep on the cold hard frozen ground. 

There was show Gar watched from time to time about survival in the 
wilderness. She recalled vaguely one episode where two friends got 
stranded in Russia and the only way they survived was living on each 
other's body heat. Goosebumps flooded her skin as the though of 
someone's warm skin pressed against hers sounded like complete 
heaven . 

She sat frozen in her bag for a long while until she was positive all 
her toes and fingers were going to fall off. She moved soundlessly 
out of her sleeping bag. She knew if she woke Star it meant going 
back into the frigid cocoon. She managed to slipped on her boots and 
unzip their tent. 



The t car was park close by and she knew Cyborg was inside charging 
himself so he would be ready for tomorrow as well. Her feet crunched 
under the snow as she moved hastily over to her destination. She 
moved to the tent and unzipped it carefully. She moved inside her 
eyes locked on the back of her leaders head. She offered a quick 
prayer to Azar that he wouldn't wake. Dropping her boots and heavy 
fake fur lined cloak she floated over to the sleeping bag to the 
left. Her hands were shaking as she fought with the zipper. She turn 
her head looking to see if Robin had noticed but He was still sound 
asleep. She unzipped it and looked up to see his bright green orbs 
illuminating in the dark of the night. Every hair on her body stood 
on end as she stared at him and whispered, "warm me up?" 

He raised a single eye brow before glancing at their fearless leader. 
He'd argued earlier they shouldn't split up they way they had. That 
his way made more sense. By the time she finished looking to see 
Robin was still sound asleep he'd already pulled the women into his 
arms. His skin soft and warm as he ran his hands over her arms trying 
to warm her up. Being both a man and part beast made him like a space 
heater. He zipped up the bag cocooning them in. 

Raven held in a moan as she pressed her entire body flush into his. 
She wore a simple shirt and long pants. She shivered delighted by his 
warm skin. She pressed her nose against his neck his scent calmed 
her. Her fingers trailed up underneath his shirt. Garfield bit his 
lip to keep himself from making a noise. His body pressing back into 
hers as he dared to softly kiss her. He prayed she shouldn't mind 
that she was slowly waking him from his un-aroused state. His fingers 
rubbed though her hair 

Raven kissed him back. Her reasoning it was paying him back for the 
warmth. Not to mention she never could get enough of his lips. She 
was going to be quite making sure to always keep his lips connected 
and not to make too much of smacking noise. Her tongue trailed down 
his lips before toying with his sharp fang. Gar kissed her feeling 
himself rising against her as they cuddled into her. His arms roaming 
over her, his tongue touching into hers. His hands on her ass 
kneading her softly. 

She grabbed his shirt and with one steady motion pulled it up over 
his head. She didn't say word as her eyes seemed to be sparkling. She 
dropped her head down pressing her flush ice cheek to his heated 
chest. She switch other sides before kissing him softly. His hips 
thrust softly against hers as his skin came alive. His fingers found 
their way under her shirt rubbing her cold skin. The pads worked to 
rub at her spine. Without thought her hands fumbled over her shirt 
pulling off her. The though of his bare skin on hers made her already 
feel warmer. She sighed a little to loudly and looked over at the 
sleeping boy wonder. She scolded herself and moved back to his warm 
chest . 

Gar bit his lip to keep quite as he held her tighter to him. His 
hands roaming over ever inch of exposed skin. "Thank you." She 
whispered in the breath of a whisper. 

"Anytime" came his response as he bit softly into her shoulder. His 
eyes watching her in the dark. Her hips hit against his as her hands 
moved into his green locks. He moaned it was soft and barely audible. 
His lips fiercely meet hers as he pulled her on top of him. The 
sleeping bag was barley big enough to fit both of them. So this 



action only made her flush against his body. She looked down at him 
as her body sparked to life. Her hand dove down to the bulge that was 
pushing against her hip. She stroked him though his thermals which 
wasn't much fabric anyways. 

His hips rocked into her hand as his fang pierced his lip as he 
fought to keep quite. This was not how he expected their night to go 
but he wasn't going to complain. She continued to touch him but moved 
to place her mouth near his ear. "Do you want to stop?" Gar shook his 
head no as he pushed his now painfully hard length into her hand. His 
hand found its way all be it uncomfortably into her pants. His thumb 
brushed over her tender pleasure button after a moment of searching 
though her panties. 

She kissed his shoulder keeping herself quiet. She had no intentions 
of stopping anyways she now quivering for him to fill her. With a 
swift motion she tugged down on his pants. They stopped mid thigh but 
it gave her access to what she wanted. Her hand was warmer now but 
not as warm as his bare raging erection. Fingers circled the tip of 
him. She could feel him having angle issues and next to her better 
judgement she let her powers finished undressing her. This left her 
in just a everyday black t shirt bra. Her legs parted as much as they 
could in small space. His fingers could simply find her now. 

Gar didn't remove his teeth from his lip knowing better then to give 
into his desire to growl. He happily guided a finger slowly inside 
her letting his palm rest over what he'd already discovered so it 
caused delicate friction with every push of his finger. Her body 
thrust against his hand. It felt so good she knew that her breathing 
was turning into pants. She gripped him tightly moving up and down 
him. Her thumb pressing tenderly on his head. She knew that this 
position wouldn't work she was too close to him. She needed to be 
sitting up and she wasn't about to open the sleeping bag. 

She began seeing stars from his long delicious fingers, "switch." She 
mumbled wanting him on top. She knew that was the only way they would 
be able to give into their desires. He was to far gone for logical 
thought. Of our leader is sleeping two feet away, our first time is 
going to be in sleeping bag, or even the fact that he didn't have a 
condom. All he could think of was her and how long he'd wanted this 
very thing to happen. He shifted so he was over her slipping his legs 
between hers a bit. His lips moved from biting themselves to 
devouring hers . 

His body warm and heavy on top of hers but not crushing. It was with 
this switch his finger brushed the sightly rougher patch of skin that 
he knew he'd have to find again. She kissed him feverishly like it 
was the last thing shed ever do. This was the build up they both knew 
was coming after night of comfort found him in her room the pattern 
similar to this one. Except this one was going to have a different 
ending . 

She moaned in his mouth before shuttering "take me please." She 
guided his head over her pleasure and bucked her hips against him. 

She was so close already and want him to warm her from the inside 
too. He moaned softly into her mouth as he pulled his hand back. He 
slowly slid into her warm waiting walls. He pushed in as deep as he 
could kissing her to keep them both quite. He slowly found a rhythm 
that worked, the thrusts were shallow for lack of space. 



Her body was well ready for him. Slick he plunged inside 
effortlessly. Her face told him everything complete pleasure was 
etched on it. Her mouth partly open her eyes closed. It was tight 
fit. All of it was really. The sleeping bag being so close together. 
She slipped her hands under his arms on to his back. Her nails dug 
into his skin. She whimpered the feeling so pleasing. 

Just then the pair stilled. Raven entire body froze her muscles 
clenching as she pressed her face to his body. Robins groggy voice 
echoed into the night. "Beast boy. I think you're having a 
nightmare." Raven held her breath knowing from this angle he wouldn't 
be able to see her under neath the man. She begged a higher power 
that he'd roll over go back to sleep. 

Gar took a deep breath and acted startled awake. "Hmm what. Oh sorry 
man.. " he turned on his side with Rae not pulling out of her. This 
way his back was to Robin . "night . " He said with a yawn. He held his 
breath waiting for what would be next. 

Robin rubbed his eye and shifted noisily in his sleeping bag. 

"night." It was only a moment later that his breaths returned to 
normal steady pattern. Raven looked up at him and nodded. She kissed 
him softly. Rocking her hips forward. Using both her hands a black 
energy dome encased them. "It will block most of the noise but not 
everything." She mused. 

"Oh thank God baby." He whispered as He moved again to be on top of 
her pushing in at a sightly different angle. This time he found the 
rough patch he'd been searching for. He rebound the rhythm that 
worked kissing her deeply. 

She let go of a loud breath that had been trapped inside her lungs. 
She wrapped her legs around his waist letting him sink in deeper to 
her walls. She moaned as she could feel him rubbing against that 
spot. "I'm so close." She mumbled. 

Garfield moaned at that, he faltered in his rhythm. But in doing so 
he pushed fully into that spot that he knew he'd grow to love. "Me 
too." he kissed her again trying to push deeper into her as he felt 
himself growing to be so hard it hurt. He nipped the top of her 
shoulder . 

Her entire body tensed as she pressed her hips into his. She felt it 
rising creeping up her body. Like the softest wave rushing over her. 
Her ankles locked as her hands gripped his shoulder. 

"gar ... Garfield . " She moan as her eyes closed. Her walls tighten and 
restricted over and over milking the warm throbbing cock inside 
her . 

Gar returned her moans with his own. "Oh Raven." Her name was drawn 
out on the breathy moan as he felt his hips slam into hers. The 
feeling of her body giving in sent him flying over the edge. He held 
her hips as he fought to catch his breath. She arched up feeling him 
release. Her breathing slowed as her heart finally started feeling 
like it wasn't going to beat out of her chest. She opened her eyes 
too look at him. As he looked at her he pulled her down to gently 
kiss her. "You.. That.. Was amazing. Warm now?" He ran his hand over 
her cheek. "You're so beautiful." 


She kissed him softly very chaste compared to the others. "I could 



get use to doing that more." Her cheeks redding she leaned her cheek 
against his hand. Their bodies were slick with sweat. She smirked 
knowing that her chest was flushed with heat. "Very warm. I'm not 
leaving by the way. So get comfortable." 

"Good because I wouldn't let you leave." He let out a content sigh as 
he pulled her into his arms thought against him. "So your mine now 
right ? " 

She twisted her hair off her sweat lace neck and away from his face. 
She snuggled her back into his chest and took his arm wrapping around 
her waist, "yeah I think we both knew it was coming." She answered. 
She brought his other hand up to her lips and kissed his fingers 
softly. The sound barrier fell, she was proud that she was able to 
keep it up that long. Gar got the first night of the best sleep he'd 
ever gotten that night. His arms never moving from around her. 

Raven woke up to the sound of someone clearing their throat. Her 
violet eyes peeked up at her leader half expecting him to say 
something. Somehow she had gotten both Her and her new lovers clothes 
back on in the middle of the night. Sleep made it hard to know when 
exactly it had happened. The only thing was that Gar wasn't sporting 
a shirt. 

She shifted slightly and began to unzip the bag instantly feeling the 
cold bite against her skin. "Gar." She whispered gently brushing her 
hand against his cheek. Then she got up and walking over to her 
boots . 

Gar yawned and opened his eyes looking up at his leader he stretched 
grateful for his pants. "Morning oh fearless leader. I had to keep 
her from dying of frostbite you know?" 

With a raised eyebrow he looked to Raven. "Frost bite?" He voiced. 
Raven threw on her boots and cape stretching. "I don't think you 
would have been thrilled with a frozen empath. Not very useful." She 
gazed back at Beast Boy giving him an all knowing look. "He was very 
helpful last night. Come on we got a evil terror to catch." 

Gar nodded. "Before we all freeze to death up here." He himself got 
dressed and walked past their leader. 


End 
f ile . 



